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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapv MontaGus. 


‘ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political history. They supply information as to the person aad habits. 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewbhere.”,-—Croxer’s New Wuic Guips. 
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how it applies to existing circumstances, the reader will find it 


A FABLE FOR IRELAND. 
intelligible without much stretch of his ingenuity. 


The present conduct of Ministers towards poor Ireland brings | 
to mind the well known fable of the Wind, the Sun, and the 
Traveller. According to sop, the wind and the sun enter 


into competition to see who can the most successfully ease a | 
traveller of his cloak, and a sharp attempt is made on the part 
of each to perform the above mentioned object. The wind 
tries first, blowing hurricanes, and raining little short of cats, 
dogs and pitch-forks, but all this only makes the traveller draw 
his cloak closer about him. Next comes the sun with such a 
pleasant heat, that the traveller finding he has no further use 
for his cloak, throws it from him as superfluous. It is very 


easy to see in passing political occurrences, a close analogy to | 
this fable, which could not have been more appropriate to the | 
times, had it been written expressly for this occasion. The | 
wind (Lord Grey), and the sun (Lord Althorpe), contended | 
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which possessed the greater power over the traveller (O’Con- | ‘aes 1 St. Stephens. 

nell) and one determined to try to cause him to take off his | A quarrel rose the other day, 

cloak (repeal) by violence (the coercive bill) while the other Between Lord Althorpe and Earl Grey, 
tried to atchieve the same end by showing a warm disposition About an Irish traveller who 


Round him Repeal for covering drew. 
Said Althorpe unto Grey, at length 
' Let us consent to try our strength, 
would describe of which the fable that follows forms an accurate | And see who easiest and best, 

| 


Can make him doff his noxious vest. 


So Grey began and sent a shower 
and that while some members of it have a sanguinary gout for | 


towards him, (the redress of his grievances.) | 


The caricature beneath however, shows the situation we | 


explanation. 


It is well known that disputes have arisen in the Cabinet, | 


Of extraordinary power, 
! With bayonets and stones of hail, 


bloodshed, there are others who would rather pacify Ireland | 
But all was found of no avail. 


by means of conciliation. We will however preceed to our | 7 ; 
fable, and havi faced it witl i iis ' euaitamiil ¢ | rhe traveller drew his cloak repeal 
and having prefac with a sufficient explanation o 

, 5 prefaced 1 I More close to him with double zeal. 
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Next rose Lord Althorpe from the storm, 
Bringing the sun of Church Reform, 
Which soon began with genial gleam, 
Upon the traveller to beam. 
Warming him so, it made him feel 
He did not want his cloak repeal, 
Which when he saw the shining sky, 
He cast from off him willingly. 
MORAL. 
Kindness a point will often gain, 
When all coercion would be vain. 

It is most sincerely to be hoped by all friends to liberty that 
Ministers may in sufficient time see the force of this most pithy 
and convincing argument. Harshness never was yet known to suc- 
ceed so well as kindness, and as they profess to say the latter is 
more to their taste than the former, why is it not tried before 
the other is resorted to? If they wish to regain the popularity 
they once enjoyed, their object is only to be aceomplished by 
allowing Althorpe to come forward with his remedial measures, 
shining like the rising sun on the face of poor Ireland, while 
Grey should at once relinquish his lately assumed character of 
Boreas. Weare quite sure that in the event of our advice 
being followed, the cloak of Repeal would be thrown aside 
immediately. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 


Court Honours. 

At the late Levee, Lieutenant G. C. Dogen Lewis, B.E., was pre- 
sented as heir at law to the late Sir William John Playters, of Yelverton, 
who was the last baronet of the ancient family of the Playters of Satterly, 
Suffolk.—Court Journal. 

Ridiculous as are the generality of the occasious on which 
persons are presented at court, the above case seems to be one 
of most unparalelled absurdity. Lieutenant Lewis is presented 
as heir at law to the Playters of Yelverton! Inthe name of 
every thing that is mysterious who are the Playters, and who 
the Lewises ? we shall be hearing next of Mr. Jolin Spinks 
being presented as heir at law to the Snookses of Hammer- 
smith !! 

The catalogue of presentations at court is always rich in 
absurdity,'and they generally seem to take place on the achieve- 
ment of certain feats, such as coming of age, or succeeding to 
fortunes, matters of little interest to all but the parties con- 
cerned. If some honourable act were to be necessary to the 
attainment of the distinction of being received at court, the 
numbers at a Levee might be most materially diminvished. For 
example, if it were to be made a sine qua non that every 
aspirant to this honour should have paid his debts, the list if 
not so numerous, would at least be more generally gratifying. 
Lord so and so on the settlement of his tailor’s bill, or Sir 
Charles this on having signed a cognovit in favour of one of 
his tradesmen, while Lady that appeared on the redemption of 
her diamonds would be announcements that might attach interest 
even to the Court Circular. If matters like these were made 
the necessary occasious for a presentation at court, the Drawing 
Rooms and Levees might lose in a numerical point, but would 
certainly gain much in respectability. 

Sin of selling Oranges on Sunday. 


Yesterday ten miserable wretches were brought before the magistrates 
at Lambeth-strect, by the police, who charged them with selling oranges 
in the strect during the hours of Divine service on the day before. The 
magistrate decided that their fruit should be forfeited, as it was neces- 


ttt tt tei, tet tt ty — 
eg 


IN LONDON. 


| sary to check the evil and put a stop to such practices, The defendants 
| Said they had bought the fruit in order to procure bread for the support 
| of their families. The magistrates refused to give back the fruit ang 

the parties that should they again be brought to the 


| baskets, telling 
oftice under similar circumstances they would be differently treated, — 
Times of Tuesday. 

The brutes of Lambeth-street whose names our contemporary 
has mercifully omitted, certainly achieved a grand triumph for 
religion when they plundered ten ‘ miserable wretches,” as 
the ‘Times so commiseratingly has it, of their baskets and their 
oranges. ‘To sell an orange or two on Sunday is a most bar- 
barous offence no doubt, while to plunge ten families into a 
state of starvation is quite legal, and of course therefore laud- 
able. There can be no doubt which of the two actions wi}] 
require most accounting for hereafter, the selling an orange or 
the plundering ten families of their only chance of sustenance, 
The expression of miserable wretches applied by the Times to 
the mercantile delinquents is of course wondrous pertinent. A 
person who sells an orange on Sunday must, no doubt, be a 
wretch of the most fearful kind, a monster of most unparalelled 
atrocity. 

Aristocratic Animals. 

The Belvoir hounds under the management of Lord Forester have had 
brilliant sport lately, generally killing. His Lordship gives universal 
satisfaction by his esteemed bigh-bred and amiable manners, his gentle- 
manlike conduct in the field, and the judgment he displays in hunting 
the country,— Morning Post. . 

Lord Forester must feel highly flattered by the epithet Aigh- 
bred being applied to him, as if he were a race-horse or some 
other beast, instead of what we suppose he is,—a human being. 
The eulogy in the last sentence we have quoted is quite original, 
expressing as it does an appreciation of the judgment his Lord- 
ship displays in hunting the country. We wish we could say 
as much for the Lords who hunt the poor country in the twe 
houses of parliament. 

A Slight Sore. 
Lord Kinnaird is still confined to his seat.— Court Journal. 


This is a new species of confinement. Some people are con- 


fined to the house, others to their bed, but a gentleman con- 


fined to his chair, is a novel species of inconvenience. 


— —_———— ——— 


ENGLISH MELODIZS, No. 32. 

We solicit attention to the following melody put into the 
mouth of the Bishop of Exeter, who with a shrewdness pecu 
liarly his own, recognises in the present ministers a natural 
incliuation to Toryism, which renders it in Philpott’s opinion 


_ safe to suggest a coalition between Whigs and Tories, to check 


the progress of Reform, though we trust and sincerely believe 


the attempt will turn out unsuccessfully. 


We have taken for 
the ground-work of our melody, Cowper’s well known Wegro's 


| Complaint, and any thing black is peculiarly pertinent to the 
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political career of the Bishop of Exeter. The ailusion to his 
ratting and its mercenary cause, will be read with peculiar 


interest. 

Air.— Forced from home and all its pleasures, 

Forced from dissipation’s pleasures, 
Oxford’s walls I left forlorn, 

To increase my worldly treasures, 
Up to town a stranger borne. 

Men in office bought and sold me, 
Paid my price in shining gold, 

But though theirs they then enrolled me, 
Sentiments may twice be sold. 


Still in thought as Whig as ever, 
What are Brougham’s rights I ask, 
Me with irony so clever 
Cruelly to take to task ? 
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Whigs may proudly al] connection 
With the Tories now disclaim, 

But for place a fond affection 
Dwells, we know, in both the same. 


Why did Whigs the all engrossing, 
Take the place for which we toil, 
Tories now must keep them close in, 
Lest our future hopes we spoil. 

Think, ye ministers so grasping, 
Lolling on the Treasury boards, 

Think, what lots of us are gasping, 
For the sweets your place affords. 


Is it, as ye sometimes tell us, 
That our gracious sovereign, Bill, 
Gives you power to compel us 
To Reform against our will. 
Ask him if your Irish scourges, 
Taxes—acts that press like screws, 
Are the measures that he urges 
Lib’ral ministers to use. 


Hark! he answers, fierce coercion 
Washing Ireland’s shores with blood, 
Wasting towns, with a subversion 
Of the rights to which it stood. 
He foreseeing what oppression 
Erin’s sons must undergo, 
Kept the Whigs another session, 
That they might lay freedom low. 


By our breath for Boroughs wasted, 
E’re the passing of the bill, 

By the miseries we have tasted, 
Swallowing Russell’s nauseous pill. 

By my ratting, since you bought me, 
When to Tories I was sold, 

By each variation, taught me 
Quly by a love of gold. 


Deem us enemies no longer, 
Till some reason you can find, 
Showing we than you are stronger 
’Gainst reforming disinclined. 
Slaves of place! whose hateful dealings 
To preserve you in your powers, 
Prove that you have Tory feelings, 
Why should you fall cut with ours? 
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BROUGHAMIANA, NO. 15. 





‘<I Jove,” said Brougham, ‘ to look upon Sugden’s counten- 
ance, it always seems to speak of ease and freedom from the 
toils of an arduous profession.” ‘* Indeed, how can that be?” 
asked the Attorney-General with surprise, ‘‘ Why,” replied the 
super-human Chancellor, “‘I never look at Sugden’s long 
unmeaning empty head, without thinking of the long vacation.” 
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GLOUCESTERIANA, N®. 33. 


The Duke was talking the other day to his aid-de-camp on 
the subject of the dreadful atrocities committed by the White- 
feet in Ireland. ‘* Ah,” said Higgins, ‘they are unparalelled 
in the history of human nature,” * Yes,” responded the Duke, 
‘Cand in the history of Hume and Smollett also.” 

‘‘ I find from the papers,” said the Duke, “ that a gentleman 
who was thought to be favourable to the acquittal of some 
prisoners in Ireland, had his corn cut for him by the peasantry! 
surely, Higgins, to go and ease a man’s foot by cutting his 
corns, is rather an original way of showing gratitude.” “ That’s 
good!” mumbled Higgins! the Duke’s visage glowed with 
satisfaction. 


BREVITIES. 





“' Brevity is the soul of wit.”"—Shakspeare. 





4& Government Spigram. 
“This curs’d coercive bill,” said Grey, “ I fear 
« Will turn us out of place, to Whigs so dear.” 
Althorpe replies, “I shouldn’t care a pin for it 
If through its means our places should be lost, 
I’m ready to go out, but to our cost, 
I fear that we are regularly in for it.” 
Troubled Waters. 
There is one Ocean that the Church sees are not very like!y 
to resemble in these tempestuous times. Need we say it is 


_ the Pacific. 


A public Loss. 
Mr. Stanley said the other night in the House that “* Ministers 


| have a character to lose ;” and by their unconstitutional acts, 


they seem to be bent on losing it as speedily as possible. 
Epigram. 
(A political Chabert.) 


Philpotts unflinchingly his words will eat, 
Which makes one think he must possess a charm, 
For he indeed performs the wondrous feat 
Of swallowing deadly poison free from harm. 
4 final Blow. 

Though the coercive measure for Ireland is by uo means 
likely to tranquilize that devoted country, all her friends regard 
the bill as a regular settler. 

A bad Support. 

It is suggested that the consequences of the rash acts of the 
Ministers will be upon their own heade ; their follies will then 
indeed have a very weak foundation. 

Epigram. 

(Necessitas non habet leges.) 
Necessity, they tell us, has no law, 
‘T'rue—there is little justice for the poor. 

A pertinent Zpithet. 

Lord Ebrington seemed surprised and offended at the term 
well dressed being applied by Major Beauclerk to the majority 
in the House of Commons, The term well dressed appears to 
us to be particularly pertinent, when we consider that so many 
of the members are constautly changing their coats. 

4A back-handed Hit. 

Mr Stanley said in his speech, that Ireland was positively 
worse than it is represented. ‘This is evidently intended as a 
sinister insult to the members who represeut that wretched 


country. 
ZEpigram. 


(On Lord Lyndhburst’s tergiversation. ) 
You say he makes nothing of turning his mind, 
But truth in your charge there is not, 
For if to his ratting you look, you will find 
He’s made of it all that he’s got. 
A slight Difference. 
Some members complain of their inability to obtain from the 
present government, Poor Laws for Ireland. If there are no 
Poor Laws, there is at least very poor legislation. 
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THEATRICALS. 





Her most gracions Majesty visited Covent Garden a few 
evenings ago, and though the pieces she selected were good, the 
audience was remarkably scanty, a proof that the Queen is not 
very popular among the theatrical portion of the community. 
‘The royal party consisted of Gloucester, Higgins, Prince George 
of Cambridge, her royal fatness the Princess Angusta, and her 
most gracious Majesty. Gloucester looked quite himself, and 
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never did aman look more like an idiot. As we sat in the 
next box we were much annoyed by hearing the conversation 
in the royal loge the only attractive part of which were the 
occasional witticisms of the facetious Gloucester, who was ably 
supported by his aid-de-camp. ‘The Duke spoke of Miss 
Inverarity as decidedly one of the most delightful rarities of 
the season; he said that Covent Garden theatre was like Niobe 
all tiers, and that as the pit was almost empty the sight of it was 
pit(i full. He commenced between the acts a little piece of 
gallant Ladinage with the ladies, and declared that “the 
Princess ought not to be called Augusta in the presence of the 
Queen who was decidedly the Auguster of the two.” We need 
not say that Higgins acted well up to his master, and that he 
went off into skilfully feigned convulsions at the back of the 
box, contriving also to rip up a seam in his coat, which he 
accounted for by saying the Duke had made him positively 
split his sides with laughter. ‘The young Prince George re- 
clined in a most royal attitude with each of his juvenile chops 
reposing onahand that formed a permanent prop, except at 
intervals when the fingers delicately wandered to the nose, 
or luxuriated in the well greased hair of his princely caput. 
The Queen really looked ladylike and good natured, but she 
occasionally clutched the fine brawny arm of the Princess 
Augusta, with a kind wish to point out something to her notice, 
though the suddenness and violence of the seizure seemed to 
agitate her fatness to an alarming pitch, for which the cor- 
pulent old soul could hardly have been repaid by having her 
attention directed to the fun of the Pantomime. ‘The party 
was altogether tolerably well applauded, and ‘“ God Save the 
King” was sung, to which we saw no objection. Gloucester 
nearly fell once or twice into the pit owing to the excessive 
interest he took in the pantomime. We were really glad to 
see the old boy so delighted. He took out a copy of No. 59 of 
Figaro in the course of the piece, and compared our Pantomime 
with the original; pointing the attention of the royal party to 
the closeness of the parody. 

The King’s theatre would be wholly deserted but for the 
ballet of Faust, the diablerie of which for the present continues 
to attract tolerably abundant andiences. Boccabadatti (or as 
we heard the lady familiarly styled by a coal-heaver reading 
the Aviso), Shocking-bad-hatty has gained on the public each 
night of her performance, but she and Donzelli are the only 
two bearable singers on the establishment. 

At Drury Lane Don Juan and the Sleeping Beauty attract 
just about enough to allow the manager to lose only about fifty 
pounds per night, instead of two hundred as heretofore! Cap- 
tain Polhill, we understand, fancies he must be doing well, 
because his losses are not quite so enormous as before, but we 
Suspect his prosperity is something on the principle of poor 
Duruset’s rise in public favour, that actor having the other day 
rushed into the Green Room exclaiming, ‘ good heavens I’m 
getting a favourite.” ‘* What can you mean 2” was the general 
exclamation of his fellow performers. ‘ Why, would you be- 
lieve it,” was the reply of the self-satisfied, Dreary say ‘‘ they 
don’t hiss me so much as usual!” 

Don Juan, about which there has been so much puffing 
respecting the immense vocal talent its present cast embraces, 
was played on Saturday, with a brace of unheard of debutants 
in two of its principal charaters3. A Mr. Martyn takes H. 
Phillips's part of Leporello, and a Miss Duff squalled through 
Donna Anna, originally assigned to Madame de Meric. In 
mercy to the young lady we shall say nothing ; she broke down 
once or twice in the words of her songs, and in the music she 
was as imperfect as in the other part of her undertaking. We 
do protest against singers being advertised who do not regularly 
appear, while it is evidently imagined that people will not look 
at the bills, but will go to the house thinking that the pieces 
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are cast as usual. We wonder that Othello is not put up for 
a week or so after its late run with Kean and Macready, in 
order to try if the public cannot be gulled by an alternation of 
the parts of Othello and Iago by Messrs, East and Cathie. 

We visited the Olympic a few evenings ago, and found 
Madame Vestris surrounded by pretty looking persons of her 
own sex, playing in a piece called the Paphian Bower, and al} 
wearing such dresses as would warrant the interference of the 
society for the suppression of vice, or the pious intervention of 
his holiness the Bishop of London. We wonder that the powers 
of the legislature are not called in to put a stop to the gross 
proceedings in Wyche-street; it is the duty of some moral 
Member of Parliament to move for leave to bring in a ‘ bill 
for lengthening Madame Vestris’s petticoats.’ The female 
part of the company seems selected on!y for its looks, and such 
aset of pretty inanimate looking fools never was congregated 
before within the walls of a theatre. 

Some remarks we made last week relative to the Sans Souei 
Theatre, have been misinterpreted. We meant to say nothing 
against that establishment, which is managed with great respect- 
ability, being devoted principally to scientific lectures, and 
amateur performances. We have made inquiries respecting the 
manner in which the concern is conducted, and it gives us great 
pleasnre to bear testimony to its great superiority in every point 
over all similar establishments. The police report lately inserted 
in some of the papers respecting it, turns out to have been 
falsely and scandalously distorted, in order to add to its length, 
aud thus secure to the rascally penny-a-liners a few extra penee 
to be earned at the expence of the character of a rising estab- 
lishment, against which no complaint has ever yet been made 
by any one. 

A new drama called Reputation was brought out at Covent 
Garden on Monday. It bids fair to increase the reputation of 
its author, and of Mr. ©. Kean, whose acting in it is highly 
judicious, but this week we have not room to say more upon 
the subject. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
We agree with Emmeline as to the gross injustice of shelving Mr, 
Butler. Her letter is so affectionately complimentary to that gentleman, 
that we have a strong inclination to forward it to him, as a consolation 
to bim under the unjust treatment he has experienced from the Covent 


Garden management. 

King has made his Caricaturist quarterly instead of monthly, but from 
the spirit with which it attacks all subjects that deserve it, he evideutly 
intends to allow no quarter to any one standing in need of castigation. 
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‘“ ON HORROR’S HEAD HORRORS ACCUMULATE,” 
This day is published, (pPRict& Id.) No. 6 of 


THE GHOST. 


Which presents one of the most remarkable collecnon of Tales of ‘* spirits oF 
HELL AND GOBLINS DAMNED” that ever was published, while the Stories are 
realizod by the teartul addition of CUTS OF TERROR, 

A frighttul tale is in preparation, written expressly for THE GHOST by 4 

CONTRIBUTER 10 BLACKWOOD’S MAGAZINE. 
The Story will be adorned witb a ghastly etching, aud will be called 
THE CRUSADER’S GHOST 
OR THE HOUND WITNESS, 
Part I. is now ready, Price 4d, aud No. 1. willbe reprinted in a day ortwo. | 

Published by C. Penny, 119, Chancery Lane, andis bew making fearfully rapid 

progress through the provinces. 
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~ CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. 
Kf ORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES having super- 


seded the use of almost all the Patent Medicines which the Wholesale 
venders have foisted upon the credulity of the searchers after health, for 80 many 
years, the town Druggists and Chemists, not able to establish a fair fame on the 
invention of any plausible means of competition, have plunged into the mean 
expedient of puffing up a‘ Dr. Morrison,” (observe the subterfuge of the double ry 
a being who never existed, as prescribing a ‘* Vegetable Universal Pill, No. sand 2; ; 
for the express purpose (by means of this forged imposition upon the re H 
deteriorating the estimation of the** UNIVERSAL MEDICINES” of the“ BRITIS 
COLLEGE OF HEALTH. ’, F 
KNOW ALL MEN, then, that this attempted delusion must fall under the fact, 
that (however specious the pretence) none eau be beld genuine by the College but 
those which have ‘‘ Mori-on’s Universal Medicines”’ impressed upon the Government 
Stamp attacbed to each Box aud Paeket, to counterfeit which is feiony by the laws 


of the land. 
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